**'\/rOU must ask before you take down the wall/1
i cried auntie. "You must ask Mr. deSouza.
Yon know very well, Rosa, what trouble we had
when we built out the doolie. What damages he
wanted us to pay! You must ask Mr. deSouza."
"I'll ask him/' said Stephen blithely, "Where is
he?"
It was the first time he had been in the house
except in the vestibule where the ceiling was so
far away that the colours were blurred into a green
yellow and the shapes lost. Now he stayed on the
top step to look at it, and eagerly he sensed the
strangeness of those landings, where the new im-
pressions fought against the impervious old deli-
cate days. "I wonder if they'd let me go all through
the house/' he whispered. "I'm getting nearer.
I can feel it. Things are happening fast/' He
looked up again at those riders chasing past the
wooded trees, the hounds leaping to the stag,
and he seemed to hear the galloping down the dale
and the stirring note of a horn.
Mr. deSouza was in his shirt sleeves, reading
the paper and picking his teeth with a quill pick;
the zircon flashed on his little finger as he lifted
his hand. At a long table the children were having
162